2NOBIG CONTEST—ENTER NOW! 


Ruffini Reddy 


Trade for super 
values at the 


7 ven TRapine Post 


AW... J UST TOLD YOU 

THE TIME A FEW SECONDS 

AGO, REDDY! IT'S TWELVE! 
I REPEAT... 


HUH? LOOK, RUFF... 
YOU JUST BOUGHT A” 
GRANDFATHER 


CLOCK! 


(S$ A S7EAL/ 


I DID? OH, BOY! 
LOAN ME TWELVE 
BUCKS, REDDY! 


POSTMASTER: Please, sand notice on form 3679 to 321, West 40th frets, 

1961. Publishes quarteriy by Dell rie Gout ince dsb tts Avenve 
Meyer, Presigent; ‘William Vice-President; Harold F. ie Preideasaee tales saat Bryee'L Holland, 
Vice-President, Second-class postage paid at N New Yor, and at Pousti Naw York. Subscriptions, ia U.S.A, 
eriptions in, Canage 75 per ‘and foreign ean) Ste, per your. Bel ‘serviget ‘321 West 
"iprougnout ng worid. Authorized od ‘ipted in U.S.A. Designed and produced by 


G00 per yt 
“New, York 36, NY Alt rants 
iting & Lithographing Co. Copyrig! 1, by 
jhe sold only through authoring dealers. Sales enced coin rcapeewieat ces, and inten ot ti 


- 
riedical shail 
Yor premiums, advertising, or giveaways, are strictly ferbidgen. aaa ome 
(OF ADDRESS enould reach "saelnsine pH. 

— eee Aare ates oe ve 


RUFF AND REDDY, No. 11, 
Gai 


* WELL, WHY DOESN'T IT START y GO AHEAD: KEEP) / ER... OKAY, BUT I DON'T 
WHEN I PUSH THE ON SQUIRTING! THINK IT'LL HELP MUCH} 
Y PENDULUM? 4 
: 4 
See 14) ratios A 
u 
by 


fy, 
G 


‘CAUSE THERE AREN'T ANY WORKS AWK! THAT'S WHY THAT 
UP HERE TO SOAK IT UP, PUPI EAGER wa yer MI 
f 


U 
EAP, 


fm MH, : 
J— 

YOu WeRE SWINDLED— )/WH-WHAT ARE] race YOU SLEEP IN 
u ANO I'M OUT YOU GONNA 00 THERE TONIGHT, 
‘TWELVE BUCKS! WITH ME? L AND, COME 
- ror ! p 

Rt 4A/ 


| 


HOW DARE YOU DUMP 
VirYit I WISH I WAS A 
MILLION MILES AWAY 
FROM HERE 


00) I WISH I WAS BACK IN 
SUFFERIN' SATELLITES! I MAD DOG AND ALL 


MUST BEA Cy pred 
OUT (M SPACE { 


G-CAN I COME OUT? \/ HA: ASCAREDY- CAT DOG! \] 
I$ THE BLACK MAGIC _)\ Yes ,YOU MAY COME OUT! 
my ALL OVER? 


DON'T ASK AME... I'M ONLY HOP IN AND WE'LL GO SOMEPLACE IN MY 
THE PLOTS BUT THIS Renmun ay TWELVE-BUCK BARGAIN 
CRAFT SEEMS TO RUN ON 


YOU MEAN MY 
TWELVE-BUCK 
BARGAIN! 


OH, HAPPY CIRCUMSTANCE! 
MAGICIANS , WE WELCOME 
YOU TO OUR HUMBLE 

V7 VILLAGE ! 


WE HID BECAUSE THE \ 
BANDIT, AL! GRABBY, 


SORRY ...WE CAN'T 
HELP YOu! 


\ 


THIS SEEMS TO BEA 
DESERTED DESERT 
RESORT IN THE 


YOU CAN ALL COME OUT NOW... 
WE DIDN'T MEAN TO SCARE YOU! 


BUT MIGHTY MAGICIANS SUCH AS 
YOURSELVES CAN EASILY VANQUISH 
THAT VICIOUS VILLAIN ¢ 


I WISH WE WERE IN HOLLYWOOD, J] 

a i 

cp 
‘ A 


iS (TFAILED 'CAUSE I PULLED OUT 
JOULUM BY THE ROOTS! 


WHERE WE NEVER 
CAME FROM | 


OH, THESE 
SECONDHAND 
MAGIC MACHINES! 


LL, Hi'VA THERE, 

MARLON: NEW (GULP!) WE'RE STILL 
COSTUME? 

Ai 


A 


4 


YA 
HERE} 


/ BAD AL! GRABBY IS ALMOST 
HIDE OR BE CUT IN TWO 
_ THERE'S NO TIME 
& ae TO FIX IT NOW... 
| 
ia) ke —S 


—— 


OW. WHAT I WOULDN'T 90 FOR A 
GOOP OLD-FASHIONED WESTERN 
SHERIFF! 


WHY, A SHERIFF |S A BIG HERO... Y 


WAM... SHERIFF. ..TALL AS CLOCK 
RAPES... COSTUME...CUT 
M ADDING UP A 


TWO 
BRAINSTORM ! 


BOOST ME UP ON TOP OF OUR CLOCK, AND 90, ENTERS THE BAD AL! Gag 
REDDY... I'M GONNA BEAN ALI-TYPE 
SHERIFF AND SAVE THE DAY! IT...|T CAN'T BE: A 

TALL ONE WITH 

COURAGE STANDS 

ALONE TO MEET ME! 


SCRAM, CHUM! I'M BIG ALI CATTY. THAT'S WHAT WE THINKS...NO GASER 
AND I FEAR NO MAN,..NOT EVEN CAN CUT THROUGH THIS GOOD OAK 
CABINET! AND £4 OUT OF His 
REACH UP HERE! 


ER,,. SHAME ON YOU! YOU'RE 
BREAKING MY HEART! 
EEK! HE DOES HIS 


CHOPPIN’ WITH A 
GUNS 


HALP! IT'S AWFUL,..!T'S TERRIBLE... 
IT'S INHUMAN | 


Al-Yil YOU ARE LIKE A 
BLOTTER FOR SULLETS! 


I\_ OH, MANY CHEERS! HE Is DEPARTED FOREVER! ) KE CUT OUR TRANSPORTATION 
Wi 


I WISH IT WAS V. NO USE, RUFF... BUT Y MAY YOUR JOURNEY BE SHORT AND SWEET ON YOUR 
TOGETHER! I | THE TOWN |S BRINGING NEW FLYING CARPE 
WISH... WISH US AGIFT OF THANKS! ?! 

J WAS HOME } 


/ OOF! OUR youRNEY was 
SHORT AND WE'RE IN YOUR CARPET'S 
A FLOP, SiR! 


JUST CALL US 
(THE SHADY saraRy \: 
(SIGH!) WELL, LeT's WITH THE FRINGE 
TRY IT THE OPMER ON TOP! 
WAY, REDDY! 


RoffiReddy 
THE ROBOT 


- RUCKUS 


c NOTHING IMPORTANT! IUUST 
WANTED YOU TO MEET A 
COUP! eg 


yw 


L Loum - 
YIPE! THEYRE &4s.... \(ULP!) WHAT'S 
OR WERE THEM! ) GONG ON? JHA, HAL 
y NOW, GO 
= TO Work, 
A ROBOTS 
«<A 
q\ 


DON'T WORRY, BOYS! IT'S JUST A COUPLE OF y 


LONG. PROFESSOR! I HOPE 
Py LOT OF WORK OUT OF 


N G < 
— = 
AMEANWHILE, THE INVENTION PIRATES HAVE ALL RIGHT, GIZMO, 
BEEN LURKING OUTSIDE GiZMO'S LAB.., PUT YOUR HANDS UP. 


wy 


Y URK! 
HANDS: 
ROBOTS 


’ 
UP, 
‘ 


NOTHING! JUST HAVE YOUR ROBOTS 
WHAT ARE YOU 00 A LITTLE JOB FOR US! 
GOING TO DO? 7 LIKE A LITTLE 
‘ BANK ROBBING ! 


NOW. T HAVE A MORE DIFFICULT JOB FOR YOU! 
THERE'S ANICE BANK DOWN ON THE CORNER 
OF FIFTH AND ELM! WANT YOU 70... 


A DARING DAYLIGHT HOLDUP TOOK 
PLACE AT THE BANK TODAY | 


‘OUR ON-THE-SPOT CAMERMAN GOT THESE Ba) [(ULPL) ARE YOU THINKING 
PICTURES OF THE APPARENTLY FEARLESS WHAT I'M THINKING 7 


7 ROBBERS! THEY DIDN'T EVEN WEAI KS! 


(Ls 


- < 
Sy 


* 


Va dbs 
ah oes 


Q 
YOU WERE FOOLISH 70 TRY IT! }/ BUT WAIT! WE THEY WERE ROBOTS THAT HA, 
SEVERAL PEOPLE RECOGNIZED /\ AREN'T THE 4 LOOKED EXACTLY RIDIC 
You! LIKE US! 
f . 


¥, 


AT LEAST GIVE US A CHANCE TO PROVE IT! BUT IT'S ON THE WAY TO JAIL, 00D! 
STOP A’ FESSOR GIZMO'S AND ASK HIM! SO I'LL STOP AND CHECK 


HE INVENTED THEM! YOUR STORY! 
2 : 


WE'RE AT THE PROFESSOR'S! Ko} 


I JUST HOPE YOU AREN'T WASTING 
HOW THIS"ALL HAPPENE! OUR TIME! 


EXPLAIN 
Be THE ROBOTS MUST'VE RUN WILD! Xy 


PROFESSOR. DO YOU 
KNOW THESE TWO? 


N 
cI 


y a1 a 
A } ¥ R y Y 


OF COURSE! THAT'S \ ER... DID YOU EVER INVENT \/ OF COURSE NOT! I 

RUFF AND REDDY! I A COUPLE OF ROBOTS THAT DON'T WASTE MY TIME 
HEARD ABOUT THEIR LOOK LIKE THEM? ON SILLY GIMMICKS! 
OBBERY! 


SORRY YOU BOYS CHOS: I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! 
LIFE OF CRIME! GOOD-By! THE PROFESSOR HAS 


NICE ACTING, PROFESSOR: IT'S A 
GOOD THING YOU DID AS WE SAID! 


THINK WE BETTER HUSTLE QUT TO OUR HIDE-OUT, THE PROFESSOR SLIPPED 
BEFORE WE PULL MORE JOBS! THINGS ARE ME THIS WHEN WE 
GETTING HOT AROUND HERE! sam La SHOOK HANDS: 


DON'T YOU REMEMBER? HE | OH 
SHOWED IT TO US WHEN HE 


WELL, WE'RE GOING TO GIVE IT 
FIRST REAL TEST! _ SIT COWN 


Its 
| 


WE'VE GOT TO GET AWAY TO TRY AND CLEAR 
OURSELVES! BESIDES, I THINK THE PROFESSOR'S 
IN TROUBLE | HERE GOES! 


‘THAT'S WHAT YOU REALLY / NO TIME 70 Lose! LeT's J | 
CALL CUTTING OUT! GET BACK TO THE LAB! wien vel gas’ 
=< 


I 


aad 


i WE'LL FOLLOW THEM 
IN GIZMO'S CAR! _// LUCKILY, HE ALWAYS 
— LEAVES’ His KEYS 
#43 IN THE CAR! 
ma >... 


[/ Rosots: Pick Up THoRE axes AND 60 our) |/ 
AND CHOP SOME WOOD! ONT Cawle Back I 
UNTIL YOU HAVE BNOUGH FOR A Bi6 FRG] hE 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING WITH 

ONE MEASLY LOG? I TOLD 

YOU TO CHOP ENOUGH FOR 
AB FIRE! 


AND SALTWATER DAFFY WHY AREN'T THEY BACK? A ete: 


WoORay! I SEE Y Yes, AND WE'LL ALL BE BUT , WHAT HAPPENED TO MY THEY WERE 

MY Mi WW OFF THE HOOK ONCE WE ROBOTS? THERE'S NO STOPPING SUPPOSED TO CHOP. 

GOT-YOU FREE GET CAPTAIN GREEDY THEM WHEN THEY HAVE AN ORDER! | ENOUGH WOOD FOR 
1 70 THE POLICE! 


WELL, WE REMOVED 
THE AXE BLADES BEFORE 
THEY STARTED CHOPPING! 


RutfniReddy 
NEW-FANGLED FELLAS 


REDDY, AREN'T YOU AFRAID To UK-UH | I HAVE FAITH 
CRUISE $0 Aas7 oe IN MY CHART AND MY 
SUCH THICK FOG CONPASS | 


ASS! MOTH/, 
1S IN OUR WAY! 


DOGGONE THAT NO-GOOD CHART AND COMPASS! 
WE RAN INTO THE HARD PART OF AN ISLAND! ¢ 


DON'T FEEL BAD. MATES! THIS IS AN SWCMARTED 
ISLAND! I HIT IT IN FOG TWENTY YEARS AGO, 700! 


ER... HI'VA 
SHIPWRECKED 
COLLEAGUE ! 


TWENTY YEARS X NEA! WE'VE ONLY 
YOu'VE BEEN HERE !? | GOT A‘TWO-WEEK 

YIKE. I HOPE WE'RE | VACATION WITH PAY! 
NOT STK THAT 


WELL, YOU'LL PROBABLY SPEND ALL YOUR LIFE HERE! 
THIS ISLAND'S OFF THE REGULAR SHIPPING srg 


JUST BE THANKFUL FOR THE WATER HOLE 
BANANA TREES: 


TV? WHAT'S THAT?... 
ANYTHING LIKE B.V.D.? ANY Wie ‘s A RADIO WITH 


MOVING 
PICTURES | 


WELL, I'LL BET YOU'RE GLAD TO SEE Was Mey WHOSE SUBMARINE 
GS, HUH? MUST'VE BEEN LONELY! Cl er LAST MONTH 
HAS BEEN A GOOD PAL! = 


LT? 


are 


bs 


ANO I MUST SAY THEY SURE BUILD) fi SHOW US THE SUB, SIR! 

WEIRD SUBMARINES NOWADAYS | ee ; nrc cee 
OKAY , BUT IT'S 

ASUBWITKA \> |. Y, PS _NOT MUCH 5 

MONKEY CREN - : | ; fa 


cw 


LY_A MONKEY COULD GET IN IT. 
VEN HAVE A MOTOR: 


ANOTHER NEW INVENTION, SIR! A ROCKET SHIP SHOT 
THIS INTO ORBIT AROUND THE EARTH... FINALLY IT 
LANDED IN THE SEA! 


J BELIEVE IT oR DON'T, BUT I SEE A 5 / YAY! THE RADIO Is 
LOOSE WIRE, AND I! GONNA WORKING AND SENDING ) ~ 
CONNECT SOUT BLEEPS! 
ae = Z 


@ Sa 
j d/ Bax! RADIO WAS YP 
SETTER INMY Day) 


SIR... THESE BLEEPS WILL BE TRACKED DOWN AND SHORTLY. 
BY THE NAVY! WE'LL BE RESCUED! oa 


Paves } 
“s meets 


VARMINTS! 


LOOK! IT'S ADAM,OUR MONKEY-ASTRONAUT! ; pee cera 
WE'D GIVEN YOU UP FOR) SHIPWRECKED 
LOST, ADAM: yh 
Y : 


THEY THINK MORE OF YOU'LL HAVE TO 
THAT MONKEY THAN GET USED TO THE SPACE 
THEY DO OF US / AGE, OLD-TIMER ! 


WELL HELP 
YOU ADJUST! 


BUT THIS CAR AND BOAT COMBINATION SO MANY 

7 FOLKS HAVE NOW INTERESTS ME THE MOST! 
TV,..ROCKET SHIPS 'N’ 
SATELLITES... FROZEN 
DINNERS... PLASTICS... 
ALL PRETTY CLEVER! 


2SPUT! $ YOU'VE STILL GOT A FEW THINGS TO LEARN, 
SIR!.. THE CARS STILL ARE LANDLUBBERS/ 


TKAL PLEO 
YWMTIROCBLE 


“Well, swoggle my eyeballs!" Cap'n Pete ex- 
claimed with surprise as he flew over the 
ocean. “There's a shipwrecked parrot in a 
cage down there. If he doesn’t get out of that 
strap, he's liable to drown!” 

The salty pelican swooped to a landing on 
top of a pile of wreckage and tried to open 
the door of the cage. 

“Thanks for coming to my rescue, but it’s 
no use, friend,” the parrot in the cage sighed 
glumly. “The door got jammed nm my 
master tossed me up here after our ship went 
down in that storm yesterday. Everybody 
was saved except me.” 

“Don't give up hope, matey,” Cap'n Pete 
grunted. "Sometimes the toughest problems 
have the easiest answers.” 

Cap'n Pete struggled, but to no avail. The 
door of the cage refused to budge. 

“Tf we don’t get you out of this thing soon, 
you're going to be in real trouble,” he sighed 
at last. “I see another storm coming. The 
waves will be high enough to tip you over 
pretty soon. It’s a wonder you survived the 
first storm.” 

"The cage is made of metal and is quite 
heavy, so it doesn't tip very easily,” the 
parrot explained. “But it sure slides around 
a lot on these slick planks.” 

“Tl fly around and see if I can find a piece 
of driftwood to pry that blasted door open 
with,” Cap'n Pete suggested. 

“Hurry!" the parrot coaxed anxiously, look- 
ing at the dark sky. 

Cap'n Pete took off and flew far and wide 
in search of a suitable board or branch. By the 
time he had located one and flown back to 
the parrot, the storm had broken loose and 
was lashing the ocean into towering waves. 


He fell to work immediately. 

"Hurry! Hurry!” the parrot squawked. “The 
cage is slipping on the planks again. I'll go 
overboard any minute!” 

Cap'n Pete redoubled his efforts on the 
door. “Ugh!” he grunted. “I've got the board 
between the bars of the cage, but I can’t get 
enough pressure to budge it.” 

At that moment, a huge wave broke on top 
of the two birds. The parrot’s cage was 
washed to the edge of the wreckage. Cap'n 
Pete seized one of the cage bars in his beak 
and hooked his feet between the planks. 
Only his prompt action prevented the cage 
from sliding overboard. 

"If this fool contraption weren't so heavy, 
T’d just pick it up and fly away with you,” 
he gasped when the wave had passed. 

Cap'n Pete stared hard at the cage for a 
moment. "Well, blow me down!” he stormed, 
pecking at the base of the cage with his beak. 
“Here comes another big wave. I'm going to 
grab the top of the cage and help tip it over. 
You be ready to fly!” 

Before the parrot could say a single word, 
the wave crashed on top of them. Cap'n Pete 
heaved. The cage tipped over, and suddenly 
the parrot was free. 

"Wh-what happened?” the parrot sputtered 
as the two birds began to fly towards a dis- 
tant island. 

"The top of the cage was held to the bottom 
with a couple of simple hooks,” Cap'n Pete 
chuckled. "All I did was unhook the blasted 
things. The wave helped me to tip the top 
over, and then you were free. I told you there 
was probably a simple answer to that prob- 
lem, but shiver-my-timbers, even I didn't 
dream it would be that simple!” 


LEON! YOU'RE NOT SUFFERIN' SAFARIS! HE FAINTED 
RX PEALLY SHOT! RE HE SAW IT WAS ONLY ME, 
$ HIS HARMLESS BEST FRIEND! “_ 


WELL, GUESS I'D BETTER DRAG 
HIM DOWN TO THE RIVER 
REVIVE HIM! 


LOOK! LEON HAS BEEN SHOT BY 
AND THAT HALF-PINT HUNTER! 


YOU JUST CAN'T TRUST ANY 
CRITTER THAT HAS TWO LEGS! 


WELL ‘1, THEY ROE TT 
WELL <..JHEY RE GET 
Den SHOO THEM, 


WH- WHY, I NEVER SAW SUCH 
BEAT-UP LIONS... AND MY 
UTTLE LESTER Did iT! 


ANd NEAgBy... 


LESTER... I'M GOING TO | OH, WO, POP! YOU TUT, TUT! NOT ANOTHER WORD, 
LET YOU JOIN MY BIG- YOU MODEST LAD! YOU'RE 
GAME HUNTERS CLUB! ONE OF US NOW! 

TODAY YOU ARE AMAN} 


GOLLY! POOR LESTER! HE DOESN'T 
WANNA BE A REAL HUNTER AND 
SHOOT ANYBODY! I'VE GOT To 
RESCUE HIM! 4 


V/ WAIT... LESTER'S ALREADY SHOOT ANYTHING THAT 
PROVEN THAT SURPR/SE ISN'T WEARING A HAT YES! SHOOT FAST 
MEANS MORE THAN S/ZE / AND FiQURe our 
WHAT 


uye 


DY, YOU BIG 
BULLIES; 


LESTER! You'D BETTER eR... WAT A MINUTE! LAST TIME I 
GET HiM OUT OF HERE! DIO THIS I ATTRACTED THE WRONG 
KIND OF ATTENTION | 


HEH! NOW IF ANY. 

LIONS ARE PEEKING, 

THEY'LL THINK LEON 
JUST POUNCED 
ON ME4 


SOMEBODY GIVE ME 
A HAND, PLEASE! 


Ss 


RoffoiReddy 
THE CROCODILE DILEMMA 


WOWEE! I'VE GOT ONE, REDDY — —— 
A WHOLE FISH BANQUET AT LAST! 


GIVE HIM PLENTY OF LINE, 
RUFF! PLAY HIM EASY! 


(T'S A CROCODILE: KE’ 
Y BUT WE'VE GOT HIM NOW! STORING HY PGS 
JUNGLE) T'LL REEL HIM IN BEFORE <7 
(he GETS UP THE RIVER: : 
= A P ‘ } 
? \ 
S RS, . f 


AND BELIEVE YOu ME.IT \/ WHY, YOU SNEAKY 
WAS DELICIOUS, SHORTY! FREE-LOADER! 


| HE HAS TOO 
MANY TEETH! 


T'M CRASTOOTH , THE KING OF THE CROCODILES 
w+AND I'VE GOT THE APPETITE TO PROVE IT: 
y 


a (PUFF, PUFF!) 
WHO WANTS 
Bs PROOF? 


YOU CAN'T HELP YOURSELF TO 
MY FRIEND'S BANQUET! 


“1 COME ON, RUFF ! 
THAT BOAT ISN'T 
BIG ENOUGH FOR 
THE THREE OF US! 


\F WE CAN JUST REACH SHORE... 
MAYBE WE CAN LOSE HIM IN THE 
ie 


———— 
| SHH-H! WE'LL DRAW HIM INTO THE | 


| JUNGLE... THEN WORK OUR WAY BACK / 
‘, TO OUR BOAT AGAIN, AND MAKE,’ 
+ ~ OUR GETAWAY | snmee--~ 


DADDY: DADDY! WE'RE JAW- CHOPPING YOU NOUNG'UNS STAY DOWN BY THEIR 
4 HUNGRY, POPS! y SO THEY CAN'T a BACK TO IT! i) 
Peel bates i <n 


I'LL ROUND UP THE GOODIES 
| BEFORE YOU CAN SAY YUM YUM! 


TOO BAD YOU'RE NOT TURTLES! THE { QUR SHELLS ARE TOO TOUGH # WEIRE ~ li restté 
CROCS DON'T BOTHER US... HEH.. oes 4 FOR Malad CHOMPING JAWS! 4 FOR ¥ 
, WE JUST PULL IN EVERYTHING Al 

IGNORE THEM! 


IT WE DON'T LOOK OUT, REDDY! 1 QUICK! COME WITH ME} PERHAPS T CAN 
EN HAVE VERY HERE HE COMES | \ HELP YOU eee YOUR BOAT SAFELY! 


I'D LIKE TO SEE THAT WINDBAG CRAGTOOTH TAKEN 
DOWN A PEG OR TWO, AND IT JUST SO HAPPENS I , 
HAVE SOME TURTLE SUITS...ER, a 


I'VE ee ESUGH 


WELL, IF [T'S YOUR ONLY CHANCE, 
i SUPPOSE I'LL HAVE TO HELP 
YOU! COME ON, LET'S GET IN} 


AS LONG AS OLP CRAGTOOTH !6 
BACK THERE IN THE JUNGLE, WE'LL. 
HAVE CLEAR SAILING RIGHT TO 

=a YOUR BOAT AND THEN 


THERE YOU ARE! GOOD ENQUGH TO 
FOOL THOSE HUNGRY LITTLE crocs 
AND GET YOU TO YOUR BOAT | 


IT'S FINE FOR 
RUFF, 


7 ONE OF GRANDPA'S! HEY (GAs!) IT WOULD 
WAS THE BIGGEST SEA | TAKE ALL THREE OF 
TURTLE a WHOLE £ US TO MOVE THAT 


WILL MORE LIKELY. 
FLEE AT THE SIGHT 
OF GRANDPA'S 
SHELLS 


STANDING AROUND WON'T DO ANY GOOD, 
INSIDE, EVERYBODY! CRAGTOOTH } WE WON'T COME OUT AND. 
YOU CAN'T COME IN! 


WE EVEN HAVE 
PROVISIONS ENOUGH 
TO LAST FOR WEEKS! 


HEH... WAVBE CAN'T COME IN, BUT THAT a IF THEY'RE 
ENTRANCE LOOKS BIG ENOUGH FOR YOU, Tes | COMING IN, 
EH. KIDS? v4 pies) i 


WEIRE: 
LEAVING | 


HEH, HEH! NOW WASNT THAT 
A NICE WAY TO pO IT? 


/ LINE UP YOUR TEETH, SORRY WE GOT YOU LOOKS LIKE UNLESS ,..ER...WE MIGHT 
BOYS | WE'RE GOING INTO THiS, CHUM | ones HAVE A CHA\ , 


Ay 


( AGH! No! 1 \ OH, LOVELY | NOW THEYILL BE A 
CAN'T FACE IT! NICE QGU/ET MEAL! HERE GOES! 


/ ROCKS! OW! 
THAT'S NOT. 


TRY THESE 
FOR SIZE YOU 
. GOBBLERS! 


IT'S YOUR FAULT ‘| QUIET! BOTH OF YoU! WELL, GOOD-B8Y, CHUMS! HEH... 
POPPA! YOU SAID { I'VE GOT MISERIES ie AND.DON'T WORRY , THEY'LL 
THEY'D BE Gl SS Aiea DIET FROM 
_ r S Ne Nt 


ANICE FISHY DINNER IS WHAT 
CAME OUT FOR IN THE FIRST” 


<n. PLACE! 
TLL HELP You 
CATCH ANOTHER 
ONE, P/ 


AIRPO 
TERMINAL 
et g 


Baie 


é iS aa 
teh el ey 
ihe eel WG) 

eo Lae 


Hy 
=, 
fi rs, 

~ ia e— y 
CSA At VZEF> aN 


